Dion Boucicault and his wife, Agnes Bobertson, came. I was cast for important parts in all their plays, and, I suppose, must have acquitted myself satisfactorily, as Mr. Boucicault spoke to me toward the end of his engagement, telling me of his intention to build a theater in New York, and offering to engage Mrs. Stoddart and me in his company. He said that his theater would Ibe ready in the following autumn, and I told him we should be pleased to accept his offer, provided there was a certainty that the theater would be completed by the time specified. Mr. Ford was desirous that we should return to his house, and I did not wish to decline a renewal of the Baltimore engagement until I saw my way clear for the future. On Boucicault's assurance that his theater would open as soon as Mr. Ford's, I closed the engagement with him. Although we were comfortable in Baltimore, Baltimore was not New York. Moreover, we had been absent from the latter city for two years ; our home was there, and we had been counting the days till we should re-118y over when Mr. 117h Copeland in 116he Pennsylvania had been blown up in a
